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ca Christmas does not come real s0072, 
22) stick a pir tr Santas batlioon! 

OR, what am 9 saying / Please do not 7éar 
Ire just so exctteda, ola Santa aear/ 
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roasted, Kaggedy An 
see’ /ts 
turning brown 
and bubbly. 


‘our morshrnaliow 1s > 
eae 











Blug-ulo—) Don't cry, Mur 
j ray! well get 
@ pall of water 
and soak it 
tf j 


...and don? you leave that 2 
pall of water until / 
youre all clean. 

hear me? “ 














i 


7ell us And atterwards 
a story, 2. well toast more 
Kaggedy marshmallows. 
Ann! f 








AI right=/1/ fel/* you ) 
about a beautifil! Tiger 
Moth, who grew up 
inside @ COCOOCH. 
24 cocoon /ooks 
something 
like @ 
Marshinallow. 








Oh, a Silver King Moth! 











Ne, poor Pring, but 
‘Gee burned 


















| 







Dont give up 
eee your 

ayesty... 
| Andy, bring 
me the 


Oh, oh, /'m 
ruined for I’fe 
What. good Is 
a king Morh 
who cannor, 













sugar... there! 
How does thar 

look, Your h 
Mayesty? 









ana \& Marvellous! Almost Stop! © cant help 1#/ 
ust 1+ SG a5 gG00d The fire< >» Something makes 
with powdered \\_ as news wilburr\ me tly fowbrad a 


you 


Hare e5 








(Quick =help me put Morhs are funny) yes -rthey fee/ 
<a out the 7 












they al/ m/ Leautitul that 
acr that they cant keep 








Why are lm tele- 
you waving \\ graphing to 
your feel- \Smy palace- 
ers, Your, Vimy triends 


bie i here 





Sere Gekwyee TN 
vou Raggedys must come wed fove to— | 
with me —ro the birthday. : 3 } 
party of my sor, , 

the Golden 

Prince. 








f, My friends will-carry 
you — you don?t 
need any 

Wings. 








Down! Down to rhe 
hurry! 







Oh, oh, a 








Whew! What a 

narrow escape’, palace? 
/ hope fhe What could 
wind dnt 
strike my 


My palace /s a hollow )= 

tree —so0 0/7 thar | 
tt might f 
tall 17? 















Oh dear, of dear! Its broken 7 can? bear »{ Dont be so \ 
to pieces! Oh, my poor to look! ©) sad, Your 
is gueen, and my Majesty, they 
Ne litte princel, might sti// 


be alive. 





Hello! /s anybody inside? 
/s anybody hurt? 














My Queen! Youre * 
alive —and well 
~ after i 





i J yes. But now we have ro 
ip NOLOOY Was home —rno place +o 
TiC@ Bs eee hold my litte <4 


/ oer Prince's birth- 


aay parry __ 













“My goodness sakes! Whats They're coming here to 
happening here? live, Dointy 
Deermouse, 















A wind blew 
down the King 
and Queen Moths 
Polace-and their 

little Prince 1s 


going to be \ 
born tonight /\\ 


My, my! A Can we go vo 
Moth Prince @. 14 Mommy? 
Well have fo 

have. @ birth- 

Cay party! 








711 go out and tind a lor \ 
of fireflies to light * 
the place. 














You can help me 
gather some 

Flowers and rire- 
flies and: 


Merey mé A roy@/ 
Dainty Dee. birthday 
mouse, WHAT G 
going on here? Z 











The Birthday Party 
“of a Royal Moth, 
in_the 


Sunny Bunny! And Beanie 
and Boriny! Wake up 
nd make yourself 













Roggedy Ann! Do. 
ae oe think —? 





THE MOTH 
PRINCE’ 














See, friends—His 2 Hail to Hrs 
Royal Highness, Royal Highness! 
| Arince Ame - ahs 
Golden! ? f S 






1 


: e ane : 
f / Here are all )\ Therel/ be \« 
, Bunny! the fireflies 
kaggedys! 3 What lovely we could for any 
7 













t 
i 
"C  flowers/ moth, heh. heh! 


DD Fer D> <3 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU- 

O0/ HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO 
YOU-00-00/ & > 











Come on! wevl/ give” : 
His Royal Highness 








HAPPY BIRTHOAY, PRINCE 
GOLDEN, HAPPY B/RTHDAY 












+ 





/wasnt invited to *e i Why, 
party — but ve gor 4 Granny Spr 
@ FEW rhings ger, how MCE 
for the 
poor sittle 
fe/low 


How about some birthday 
gitls—hey? Arent you 
yeung tolks agoing to 
give the young Prince 
ANYTHING 











Heres some nore -a blan- 
ket and a scarf and 
some hankresnitfs 





See—i#5 a #3 
Nittle silk exguisite! 
hammock! Wim z 













se Granny 
7 Spider, youre 
& a treasure.’ ¢ 


Hankiesniffs for 
his royal nose/ 












Well hurry home p~ Ever 
now —they're Granny 
al! asleep... Sy Spider. / 


Ho - hurl, think she 
 @P the happiest 
A. because she, 
\ gave the 
3 most. ! 








SS 
a 
y Sy 
a Tis 







| 


Fora grand Christmas gift, see the back cover. 





ce upon a time there was a little black boy, 
and his his name was Little Black Sambo. 
His Mother was called Black Mumbo. 
His Father was called Black Jumbo. 





hee = : Black Jumbo went to the Bazaar, 
Mumbo made him a *- and bought him a beautiful 





lac 
beautiful little Red Coat, Green Umbrella, and a lovely 
and a pair of beautiful little Pair of Purple Shoes with 


little Blue Trousers. Crimson Soles and Crimson'Linings. 









OE le A 
: & he put on his Fine 

Clothes, and went out for 
a walk in the Jungle. 










y and oe he meta Tiger. 
The Tiger said to him/Little 
Black Sambo, I'm going to 
eat you up!” 





Fe bs, 


ittle Black Sarhbo said, oo 
Please, Mister Tiger, dont eat 
me up, and Ill give you my * 
beautiful little Red Coat” 










ee ea 
4 the Tiger said, “Very well, e 
| won't eat you this time, but ~~ 


you must give me your beau 
‘ful little Red Coat. 












lo the Tiger got poor little 


ittle Black Sambo went on,and 
Black Sambos beautiful little 


i by and by he met ‘another 
Red Coat, and went ey say- Tiger, and it said to him, 
ing, "Now Im the finest Tiger ‘Little Black Sambo, Im going 
in the Jungle’ to eat you up!” 









AP, 


7 7 

y 

a “Ciitle Black Sambo said, ‘Oh! Please, > l, “Ve 
Mr, Tiger, dont eat me up, and | won't eat you this time, but 
tll give you my beautiful little you must give me your beau 
Blue Trousers.” \ tiful little Blue Trousers. 





“So the Tiger said, "Very well, 






Blue Trousers, and went away 
saying,“Now I'm the finest 
Tiger in the Jungle.” 


il 
/l 


i, 


Giule Black Sambo said, “Oh'” 
Please, Mr. Tiger, dont eat me 
up, and I'll give you my beau- 
tiful little Purple Shoes with 
Crimson Soles and Crimson 
Linings” 





Lure Black Sambo went on, 
and by and by he met 
another Tiger, and it said to 
“him, “Little Black Sambo, tm 
going to eat you up!” , 





TG 
But the Tiger said, ‘What 
use would your shoes be 
to me?! have four feet, and 
you have only two; you: havent 
enough shoes for me.” 









& | could, said the Tiger, 
ive them to me, and | 
wont eat you this time.” 






@. Little Black Sambo said, 


‘You could -wear them on 
your ears.” 





50 the Tiger got poor Little 
Black Samboss beautiful little 
Purple Shoes with Crimson Lin- 
ings and Crimson Soles, and 
went away saying, “Now Imm the 
finest Tigen in the Jungle.” 


By and by Little Black Sambo 
met another Tiger, and it said 
to him, “Little Black Sambo, I'm 
going to eat you up!” 






Vig 
ittle Black Sambo said,"Oh! 
Please, Mr. Tiger, don't eat me 


up, andl give you my beautiful 
Green Umbrella.” 


Ml 


is ruses : 
v: You could tie a knot in your 

tail and carry it that way’ 
said Little Black Sambo. 






Ie he got poor Little Black 
Sambo’ beautiful Green 
Umbrella ‘and went awa 


saying, "Now I'm the finest - 
Tiger in the Jungle” 










Ui CoN “ 


the Tiger said, ‘How 
can | carry an umbrella 


when | need all my paws 
for walking?" 


coo | could,’ said the Tiger 
‘Give it to me, and | won't 
eat you this time.” 





oor Little Black Sambo 
went away crying, because 
the cruel tigers had taken 
all his fine clothes. 








Tesently he heard a hor- 
rible noise that sounded 
like ‘Grerrrr,” and it grew 
louder and louder. 


/CJhen he saw all the Tigers 


them was the finest. 






fighting over which one of 





ck 
Sambo, ‘All the! Tigers are 


coming back to eat me up! 
What shall! do? So he ran 
quickly to a palm-tree, and 
peeped: around it. 





clothes and began to tear 
each other with their claws, 
and bite each other with 
their great big white teeth 





rey came rolling and tumbling 
tight near where Little Black 
Sambo was hiding, but he jumped 
quickly behind the umbrella. 





“4Alhen Little Black Sambo jumped up. 


and called out, "Oh, Tigers! Why have 
you taken off all your nice clot hes? 
Don't you want them any more?"But 
the Tigers only answered,"Gerrrrr!” 


iA 
, 7 4 
1 EE, lI 


he Tigers all caught hold of 
each others’ tails, as they 
wrangled and scrambled, and 
so they found themselves in 
a ring around a tree. A 


“If: you want them, say so, or 






Yi 0, 


hen Little Black Sambo ‘said, 





lI} take them away.” But the 
Tigers would not let go of each 
others tails, and so they could 
only say. "Grr-rrrr!” 














NN ee 
0 Little Black Sambo put on” ¥ The Tigers were very, very angry, 
is fi Fi but still they would not let go 
oll eine clothes vein’ of each others’ tails. 






hey were so angry that they ran round th 
trying to eat each other up, and they ran faster 
and faster, till they were whirling round so tast 
that you couldn't see their legs at all. 





in ct 
ill they ran faster and faster and faster till they 
all just melted away, and there was nothing left but 


“ll a great pool of melted butter (or “ghi’’ as it is called 
in India) round the foot of the tree. 






ow Black Jumbo was coming 
home from his work, with a 

great big brass pot in his arms 
and when he saw all that was 
left of the Tigers he said,“Oh, 


what lovely melted butter! I'll 





fl 
take that home to Black Mumbo 5 Go he put it all into the E 
for her to cook with” 


great big brass pot, and 
took it home to Black Mumbo 
to cook with. 






= 
hen Black Mumbo saw the melted butter 
wasn't she pleased! “Now; said she,"We'll 
all have pancakes for supper!” 





2 

fran . 
fo she took flour and eggs and milk and sugar 
and butter and made batter for pancakes. She \ 
fried it in the melted butter that Black Jumbo had 4, 
brought home in the brass pot. 


i 








Dre they all sat down to supper. Black Mumbo 
ate Twenty-seven pancakes, and Black Jumbo 
ate Fifty-five, but Little Black Sambo ate One 
Hundred and Sixty-nine, because he was so hungry. 







Be sure to show the back cover to your parents, 





Seat people politely 

and they will’then 

Be nice to you too, 
especially when 

fou ask them to do things, 

which you. often do. 

Do things for them first 
and theyll gladly help you: 






Whenever the Raggedys 
meet somebody new 
They are’ always polite : 
and say how-do-you-do! 









When a Raggedy asks_r 
i a thing he says Hease- 
And when something he gets 
he says thank you with eee. 


° 







So this is what ~ 
the Raggedys say, 
ae us in ae 
cA A the Ka way=- 
=. Use as often se 4 
= M, \s as possible these 
cS hres. fie words — 
a Racks nee you and 
) léase/ 


and” his friends 


7 which Donor Intlate’ \ «mere 
the penguin, demonstrates PK N| 
Ms naval UL (| eS 
Lobat and lutty Tiger we 


“What's the matter, Donor ? Look'it here! A bottle witha 
What's happened ? note in it ' What do you 
know about that, ch ? 








There ! You see thot 2 { Well, whats. It. Say, ll ie 


A bore: ste e 1or, goody 96 S0kes | 





eT, Hah- what > ; 
Why. Donot ! You of course 7 


have. it upside down!) pho py 


exaricing tt 
tor ¢r-codé 









Well, now then ! Lets see, yeg 
/umm, feré we are! Heres 
Ge Dr! 






















I always start fe reada 
letter that way just i 
Case there's something 
Upside dows ia if ! 


All_ right ! Now fer reading it-- 
Ler's see here -- Him, 
pretty shaky writer [ad say / 












Well, what does, 










great Grier ! You see that ? 
These people ore sr 
desperate siraits ? Two 
quarters Of @ tile trom rere 
and one point jo the-ap- 
cast Id S0y- yes- Ca@sf ! 






Why «Donot, it doesn't - This_is o trying time! 
even mention desperalé : People's lives are or 
straits" in that fore at | you! Tus stake ! Moke the boot 
a - tt just $0YS -- 75 110 Wine beady . (nel-- ard tHe 
tor quitbiing -- Sandwiches / 
we hove 7o 


What are you 
. f But. Donor, what are 30 
LOUK GOMES TIGOL ACTeEd jy Nees 
Gilence there / F 
toll i,men ! ‘orward, 1776/7 .! 
Ths 16 very [ | Yere’s where We 
‘SCrIOLIS ! tavy Tratianng will 
come in good stead / 


There! Now for the sandwictes/ 

Uh- Egbert old mar, could 

you: ah- you ste Lm a Ute 
short ! 


Why al right, 
Dono? - Lut-- 


J hate to do this to my louse, 
but we must get Underway 
hanediately ! 





Ah, now were ready! 


Wait till 1 get my 
Clock Now --- 


All right, men! 
Shove off- get 
underway there ! 


My good fellows -it'$ 
easy to see neither of 
you has completed a 


hitch in the Old navy! | 
How ese would wé 
know -where were 


Whatever 1s the matter with Donor? 
Hes beer acting ast a bee 
had stupg tum, ever since 

he tourd that bottle! 


He means well, though 
o very kid heart 
Donot! 


What are you staritiqg at 
that clock tor Donor ? 


Well ! that’s certainly é 4 ’ 

the most undsa! Gilene ee 
were of 5€Q, Ma/r- 

and thats mutiny ! 























can you 9¢é If you WI, 70 Well 1én-- dO you s€é 
an euler yer, kindly adaregg anytlng , Gapratta ? 
Dono ? ‘7€ 0S Capiaire 1 
= or Admral -- 

either will do By George, / 
fucely / beleve lve 


AGlted of 
atroplaié ! j 












Humph ! A fly in my Spyglass !)\ Al nght tow, men-- we! 
Bounder ! Get our o, change course -- hard a-leé 
a and up thé lmizef? / 





come come, ef, | Al7, /USt OS L No 170, Capraur7! 


wél/ Lave io go Hought- wel hove \ that's rhe 
raster tan Hug, 7 ! | 40 trim the Gollast | Alr-vale ! 
. SCE Wee -- tamk- On HAGE 
Whtre, me heartes ! 







Air Vaive ! Fish -10s/, Who =7 ~MOy [ GSK 73 I” COMMING 
mar! Out of the here 2? Me /-- Captain Donor 
way --we must have Intlate, rieht ? 

goced / 










Mer, you must have 

tull Contidencé in me -- 

Now then-- watch Ws / 
® : 





At 
eS wll 


Siuteot New York, 


ts m Sl tx the State sed county st 


WNW vou see thar? ee 
a typhoon ! and 

of the trickrest ki7d too / 

Sunk Us ! thats what / 









“aon Aven 
> Nadion ‘Avene, New Yorks 


ea ahr wc eer 


nhs est slo, gving the namics ot the 
ye conan een the 





stern ihn pein, any mre re 
smh nl wok, Handa oe tel iy 





(uy) (My Conmivon Expires March 31,1948) 


a il 
SS 


MO ie Weep: warer- eae 
not (7 deep warer-- 


we Con walk back 
Ved, 


Why Of course its 
hot deep- heh fret! 
f was just clear- 
ing Imy theoat !/ 


TM cA 





Hope yeu Chaps notice I 
saved my clock! First thing 
they teach you in the novy-- 


gave the clock ! 


But Donot! Thats just it! | 
There arent ony people ir 
distress- that Was Olly @ 
nore, tor the salkrnars ! 


"36 Picture Stamps Free. 





Joo bad we carr? rescue 

those people though / 

Til never live tus dow? 

at the Officers’ club * lm 

ruined -- be broker io 

garmiral or sone flow rank 
Nike that / 


Well I must confess I 
was @ little doubttu/ ! 
4fer all you gpe// | 
Miles” with orly one D. 
domt you ? - 





Seatbackicaver.”. 


Marjorie Daw 


ee 
lee saw Marjorie Daw, q Ff 
Jack shall have a new master 
He shall have but a penny 
a day r 
Because he cant work 
any faster. 









Lg Tommy Tucker: 


Sing for your supper AUT] i 
eee om 1 sing for: e i i 








and butter 






_ . Without any knife? 
How shall! marry 
Without any wite? 


Dor hark the dogs do.bark! 
' The beggars are comin 
to town. j 
Some in rags, 
Some in tags, 
Some in veivet ‘gowns. mH 





The Balloon 


What is the news of the day, 
Good neighbor 1 pray?" 







"And wont be back until 
Tuesday at noon!” 


. How Many Miles to Babylon? 








(ow many miles to Babylon? 
Three score miles and ten! 











an I get there by candlelight? 
Yes! And back again. : 


If your heels are 
Gimble and 


“ight 


i 


foull get there 
Tes Candlelight. 


Lie Nancy Etticoat 
@ white petticoat 


ind a red nose. 














d snowman is white © 
lo: color him® differently 
Mould not be right « 


shoulee be whit / 
caint them up 
“In colors bright! 





_ The Long Nose 


By W. J. ENRIGHT 


EUr ser": 


at 


There were three old soldiers who, when the war was over, 
fl were left to make their way in the‘world as best they could. 
Sick at heart, they had journeyed a long way, when one 
evening they reached a’ deep, gloomy wood through which 
they must pass. 

Night was soon upon them and in order to guard against 
the wild beasts it was agreed they would take turns in stay- 
ing awake and watching. The two who were to rest first were 
soon fast asleep and the other made a good fire and sat down 
with his gun beside him, 

He had not sat long when suddenly appeared before him 
a little man ‘in a red jacket. “Who are you?” said he. 

“Only an old broken soldier,” said the other, ‘with his 
two comrades, who have nothing left to live on. Come sit 
‘down and warm yourself.” 

“Well,” said the little man, “here is something that may 
help you.” So he took an old cloak and gave it to the soldier, 
4 telling him that whenever he put it on it would take him, 
anywhere he wished. Then he bowed and disappeared. 

When his time of watching was over the old soldier called 
one of his comrades and laid himself down to sleep. 

But the second man had not sat by the fire long before 
up came the little man in the red jacket again. The soldier 
was so friendly that the little man gave him a purse which 
he said would always be full of gold no matter how much he 
took from it. 

Then the third soldier's turn came and he also had the 
little man for a guest and he gave him a horn that drew 
crowds around it whenever it was played and made every 
one forget his business and do the bidding of the one who 
q blew the horn. 

In the morning each showed his treasure and as they were 
such good friends they agreed to travel together to see the 
“] world and for a while to use only the magic purse. 





The old soldiers had a very happy ume, but at last tired 
of their roving life, they decided to settle down in a home of 
their oivn. 

. So the first soldier put his cloak on and wished for a fine 
castle and in a moment it stood before him, and out of the 
gate came a grand coach to meet them and bring them home. 

For a time everything went well. but they finally grew 

‘tired of the quiet life and, ordering their coach, set out on 
a journey to visit a neighboring king. This king had an only 
daughter and, as he took the soldiers for princes, he gave 
them a kind welcome. 

One day as the second soldier was walking with the prin- 
cess she saw the wonderful purse and asked about it. He was 
foolish enough to tell her, though it didn’t matter much, as 
she was a witch and knew all about the wonderful things the 
three soldiers, brought. i 

The princess set to work and made a purse so like the 
magic one the soldier had that no one could tell one from 
the other. i 

She then asked him to come and seé her anid gave him some 
cakes and fruit that she had got ready for him, He soon fell 
into a deep sleep and. taking the wonderful purse from his 
pocket, she left the one she had made in its place. 

The next morning the soldiers left for home and soon 
after they reached their castle, wanting some money, they 
went to the purse for it. They found money there, but when 
it was gone none came to take its place. ( 

The second soldier remembered telling about the purse f 
to the princess and he was sure she had taken it. When he had 
told his comrades of it the first soldier said, “Let's not worry 
about that. I will soon get the purse back.” 

The first soldier threw his cloak over his shoulders and 
wished himself in the princess's room. 

There he found her sitting alone, counting the gold that 
fell around her in a shower from the purse. 

But the soldier stood looking at her too long, for the 
moment she saw him she ried out, “Thieves! thieves!” so f 
that the whole court came running in and tried to seize him. 
The poor soldier was terribly frightened. 





He completely forgot*the ready way of traveling which 
the magic cloak gave him and, rushing to the open window, 
jumped out. Unluckily in his haste the cloak caught and 
was left hanging, to the great joy of the princess, wha knew 
its worth. 

The poor soldier made the best of his way‘home on foot 
and in a very downcast mood. ~. 

But the third soldier told him to keep’up his heart and 
took his horn and blew a blast. A countless army came rush- 
ing over the hills to their aid and they set out to besiege the 
king’s palace. 

The king was told he rfiust give up the purse and cloak 
or not one stone would be left upon another. He went into 
his-daughter's chamber and talked and scolded and argued 
with her. 

But she said: “Let me first try if I cannot beat them in 
some other way.” So she thought of a cunning scheme and, 
dressing herself as a poor girl with a basket on her arm, set 
out by night with her maid, and went into the enemy's camp 
to sell trinkets. 

In the morning the princess wandered among, the tents 
of the enemy army. 

She started to sing and her voice was so beautiful that the 
soldiers crowded about her, thinking of nothing but hearing 
her. Among them came the soldier to whom the horn be- 
longed and as soon as she saw him, she signaled to her maid. 

The maid slipped quietly through the crowd to the tent 
where the magic horn hung and stole it away. This done she 
and the princess returned to the palace. 

The three wonderful gifts were now in the hands of the 
princess, so the besieging army faded away and the three 
soldiers were as forlorn and-penniless as.when the little man 
with the red jacket found them in the wood. 

The three poor soldiers wondered what they could do. 

“Comrades,” at last said the second soldier, who had had 
the purse, “we had better part; let each seek his bread as 
best he can.” So he turned sorrowfully away and left the 
~other two. 

He walked a long time till he came to the wood where 
they had met with such good luck before and, when evening 





began to fall, he sat down beneath a tree-and soon fell fast § 
asleep. 

In the morning when he awoke he was delighted to see 
that the tree was laden with beautiful apples. He was hungry 
enough, so he soon ate first one. then a second and then a 
third. A very strange feeling came over his nose. 

When the soldier put the fourth apple to his mouth some- 
thing was in the way. 

He felt it and found it was his nose, which had grown till 
it hung down to his waist. “Heavens!” thought he, “when 
will it stop growing?” But it did not stop and it kept growing 
ull he could not carry its. weight. 

In a short time it stretched its great length all through 
‘the woods. Meantime his comrades were journeying on, till 
suddenly one of them stumbled against something. “What } 
can that be?” asked the other. 

“It looks like a nose,” said the, first. “It can be nothing 
else but a nose,” said the second. “Let's follow it and find 
the owner.” So they traced it till at last they came on their 
poor comrade lying beneath ‘the apple tree. 

The two soldiers tried in vain to carry their comrade. 

They sat down in despair, when up came the little man.in 
the’red jacket, “Why, how now, friend?” he said laughing. 
“Well, I must find a cure for you, I see.” 

So he told them to gather a pear from a tree close by and 
the nose would come all right again. No time was lost and 
when the poor soldier ate the pear, his nose soon came back 

-to its proper size. “Now,” said the little man, “take some of | 
the pears and apples with you.” 

“Whoever eats an apple will have his nose grow long. 
Give him a pear and it will become natural again. Get the 
princess to eat one of your apples and her nose will grow 
twenty times as long as yours did and you will get what you 
want of her.” The soldiers thanked the little man. 

It was agreed that the poor soldier who had already tried 





the power of the magic apples should undertake the task of 

* getting one of them to the princess. 5 
He dressed himself as a gardener and went to the king's 
palace and said he had some remarkable apples to sell. Every 
one wanted to taste them, but he said they were for the 





princess only, and sodn she sent her maid to buy his stock. 

They were so fine that she immediately began eating them 
and had already eaten three when she felt a strange tingling 
in her nose and began to wonder what ailed it. 

The princess's nose soon reached to the ground. 

It grew and grew and grew, out of the window over the 
garden and through the woods to nobody knows where. 

The king issued a proclamation that whosoever would 
heal this dreadful disease would be richly rewarded. Many 
tried, but the princess got no relief. 

And now the old soldier dressed himself very sprucely as 
q a doctor and said he could cure her; so he chopped up some 
of the apple, and to punish her a little more gave her a dose, 
saying he would call tomorrow and see her again. 
“ The next day came and of course, the princess was worse 
Ml) than ever. 

Se the doctor chopped up a little of the pear and gave it 
to her, saying he was sure it would do her good and he would 
A call next day, Next day the nose was a little smaller but still 
bigger than when the doctor first came. 

Then he thought to himself, “1 must frighten this wicked 
i] princess a little more before she will return our things.” So 
he gave her a little more of the chopped apple and said he 
would call on the morrow. 

The next day the nose was bigger than ever and the doctor 
A said, “Something is working against my medicine and I know 
through my art what it is. You have stolen goods about you 
which must be returned, or there is no hope for you.” 

The princess denied that she had the stolen goods. 

“Very well,” said the doctor, “but I know I am right and 
J if you do not do as I say you will die.” Then he went to the 
} king and told him how it was. “Daughter,” said the king. 

end back the cloak, the purse and the horn that you stole.” 

So he ordered gher maid to fetch all three and gave them 
to the doctor and begged him to give them back to the sol- 
diers. As soon as the doctor had them safe he gave the princess 
| a whole pear to eat, and her nose returned to its proper shape. 

Then the doctor, throwing the cloak over his shoulders, 
expressed the wish, and at once he was with his two comrades 
in their palace. There they lived happily ever afterwards. . 
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